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OHOORING A NAME.
I hiave ot » new-born sister ;
1 was nigh the firat that kise'd her
When the sursing woman brooght her
To papa, his infant dsughter,
How papa's dosr eyes did gliston
#he will abortly be to christen ;
And paps hss made the offer
1 ahall have the naming of her,
Now 1 wonder what would plense her,
Clisriotte, Julin or Loviaa
Ann and Mary, they're oo common |
Jonu's too formal for & woman ;
June's n pretiier name boside ;
Bt wo had & Jane that died.
Ther would say, if ‘twas Rebeoes,
That she was & Hitle Quaker.
FdAith's pretty, but that looks
Bottor o old Euglish books.
Ellen's Joft off kng ago ;
Blanche is ont of fashion now.
Noue that | have named] as yot
Are wo good ns Margaret,
Emily is neat and tine,
What do you think of Caroline ?
How I'm puegled and perploxed
What to choose o thiuk of next!
1 am in » Lttle fever,
Lest the nae that 1 ehall give her,
Bhould disgreoe ber or defame hor,
1 will leave papa to name her.

My Summer Journey.

U he cannot love e whien he hears
1 wm & poor shap girl, e caunol love
me at wll."

All very well fu theory, hut very poor
in practice. 1 fold up Fred Langley’s
offer of marriage, and sitdown to write
him that, before he makes any forther
planz, with me forone of them, he must
know that 1 am one of those superfips
beings, a girl who came Into this worlkd
with noespectal place prepired for her
that 1 have clerked at Sharp & Soiper’s
wyver sinee I was seventeen—iand 1 am
now twenty-three; that I have two
young sisters depending on me for sip-
port, growing upin gawky, Hl-elud ng-
liness, a =hade pladoer than mysell
oven,

somehow, when 1 first met him at
that plensant snomer resort, the first
breath I hind haed out of Shavp & Soiper's
store for two years, | was so happy, |
forgot to mention the serubbing life 1
had 1eft behind me at home, and 1 was
gy &lek of poverty nnd third-rate people |
that 1 was glad to forget it,

How shonld he, being a4 man, Know
thint the dress T owore had been tarned
twiee; that I trimmed my  bonnet my-
self's that the dinmond ring 1 wore |
hd borrowed from my marchal slster,
hoing the unvalved relic of some for-
gotten lover of hersy that the begaty he
sald was Inmy face was due to my hap-
piness in his soclety. For 1 think the
old saving, “Be good and you will be
Happy'' ought to be reversed.

How dld he know that charming
naivete of mine was learned trying to
induce customers to buy ¥

Ol Snlper always says when he ex-
peets to sell & large bHL of goods to a
customer :

et Miss Joe manage him; she can
smile the dollars out of his pockets, if
uny one cin."

So 1 smile and smile, and yet T am no
villain, for they are enforced amd -
pudent smiles for bread and butter,

How round and rosy I grew in those
fow weeksof ecstatic joy ! What lovely
walks and rides we hd up and down
the wood paths and ravines! What
charming salls  through the dells,
through the Witeh's Gulel, and abow
the Daovil's Elbow.

How hrilllant and agreeable, and how
hindsome my Fred was! Dare I eall
him my Fred before he Knows that |
Merk at Sharp & Sniper's?

I am no gtrong-minded womnn! 1
frankly conless that Ldo notlike to ke
care of myself, Lam no clinging vine,
however, huving never had anythiing to
elngto, I'have grownip stralght awl
stir all by myself, ke o weed in the
middle of & bare, ten acre lol,

Perhaps 1 will not make such o had
wife, after all, I wm a4 good honge-
keeper, snd hayve been notronble or ex-
pense to any one sipnee | ean remombaer.,
I do not aee why 1 should be so very
much trouble now, even with my two
slaters thrown in for ballast, Still; Fred
must know all about the poverty and
incrmbrances, snd mnke up his mind
accordingly. So I waste a great many
sheets of paper writing an answer thit
shull be frank and fruthtul, and yet
Inddy-like.

I Inform him, in the most gentecl
mitpner, that hemustmarey theee when
he lends me to the altar,

I kend it off in @ pink envelope, my
Lieart beating a painfol tattoo, as 1 think
of his elegant slstor he has described 1o
me, and of Wim, o rising young lawyer,

I plece down my sister Sophin's one-
stnmer silk for her, that 1 hought ot
sieh a barghin, thinking peradventure
thare may be a wedding soon, 1 do not
soolil Muy when she comes home lnte
from the plonde with my best sash
drenched und sopked throngh, my lace
tflehin torn, anil ber toes through hoth
her baots, and creeps into bed beside
me, 1 hug her in omy arms instead,
with that hongry, nnsatisfled longing 1
alwiys have for klsses and earosses @ but
shie only seys, “You steangle me, Jo,
you soft, mushy thing!" and moves
nlong out of my réach.

My name was never Jo, but 1 have
plways heen ealled this on acconnt of
my enforced manly accomplighments,

Por n week 1slng aboutthe honse ke
i Inrks the next week 1 do not sing o
ol the next week 1 do not sing nt
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Frod's fuvorite waltz, and mine,

I might have known all the tine he
would pever answer that lewer; it hps
always been my luek. Let me see how
many lovers 1 have had,

There was No, 1, walting on me when
my futher died of heart disease and left
e penniless at seventeen, e cute
ti see me after the faneral, and told me
that he had great svmpathy and respect
for me, and that he should never marey
unless it was some poor girl thrown on
her own resourees, uiddl with no one to
take eare of her, as e thought that was
the true way fors true gentleman todo;
and with these seatlments he bhowed
bimeelf out Tor the Inst time,

Most heavenly phillosophy ! but then
he murried the same yoar the daughter
of & wealthy man, who had never done
anything harder in her lfe than ourl
her front halr over slate peneils,

Then there was the young man who
wrote poetry, and threatened to die or
shioot Bhwself when 1 refused him—this
wag yvears ago. He Is now in gowd
health, with a wife and two ohildren;
but | alwavs hated men who wrote
Jostry.

Then there wasJudge Featherby, e
vighted e for a year, and said he loved
mes but something he dignitied by the
niame of pride forbade him from sayving
anything more, and 1 have been heartily
glad sinee that he wae sshamod of
e,

But the thoughit of none of these well
ilaposed and settlod  gentlemen minkes
the nonsareival of that letter any easien
for me. 1 get wenry and oross: my
chest s getting weak, and I get faint
andd ilizzy by spells,

Some duys, wnen o stand at the laee
cotnter waltlng on some fashionable
lndy who s priciog this sod chespening
that, ['think I shall £l over fn o dead
fuint from sheer exhaustion.
are so mueh harder to sule than men,
and, ten o ane, go pieking over every-
thing unid go out without buying any-
thing, very likely, becanse &0 fow of
them, poor things, haye any money of
thelr own to spend,

The fll winds come, and 1 walk over
beds of fallen leaves: then that long,
awful winter of 1874 1 wale through
Bigh deifts and throngh stormg that tike
my breath away, to resch Sharp &
Sudper's,

Sophin, the  olidest  of my  sisters,
is alling this winter, s0 T get up amd
build the fire at five with numb fingers,
20045 toget to the store at seven,  Be-
fore the spring opens, that <he o longs

Waomen

to see, poor, patient, harid-working
Sophin dies,

Anticipating the life that was helore
her, | have tried to  Instil futo her the
principle that work i her end and aim,
and that she must not expect anyithing
hevond in the life of o woman who is
both poor and unbeautifal,

She had done most of the cooking and
all of the housework for = three, while
L have been at Shurp and Sniper's, and
May hus been at school.

I have come home, worn ont and fret-
ful, to help whut I can by snatehes,

She has had  about half of what she
ought to have had to eat, amd ghout #
wthird of what she onght to have had
to wear, Well, she is at vest now, and
has gone where “*nll hearts are filied,”
and I stay where hearts are hollow,

I tlose her eyvea: lay her ontln the
stimmer silk that shonld hiave graced
our weling; take the seventy-tive dol-
Tars I have lald away In the bink, to
buy her g eoffine and pay the fonersl ex-
penkes,

About this time theso comes o legaey
of & few hundreds from an ald ynele of
ours, 1 send May off' 1o school with
this, determined that she shall net be like
Sophin,  ©am leftalone, 1 dowmy own
work., 1 oeat my solitary meals, salted
with lonely tears, 1 have censed to hope
ever to hear from Fred now.

The June diys have come agnin, hot
andd long,  There is sunshine withouwt
hapniness, amd stillness withont rest.

I look at the gliss—T1 am all eyes; my
face 1= shinrpening out, my collur bones
protrude, 1 am getting waspy and thing
g0 much for putting my tenst in mun.

Old Sniper looked ot me to-day, even
kindly, nnd sald

SR8 Jo, you must have o viedation
of 0 week or so: this hot weather in the

work the better on your return,’”

so I thanked: him, thinking swily
that o trip in the eonntry ecan makyg
i hupipy now s that 1 am heir hence-
forth only to woman's undisputed le-
gacy, tears, aud longing after the love
andl nppreciation ghe will never roceive,

The big-hearted manager of the rond,
who s nequainted with me, hoas glven
me n puss to Bt Paol aod return. )
care Hitle which wiy o, and hiave ses
lected  this  route beenuse it
through the town where Fred Longley
lives. Though © half despige him for
his fiekleness, still 1 have a woman's
curiosity to ride through his ¢ity, even
though' L ean only cateh n glimpse of
hisoffice windows,

I got me a brown poplin traveling
I find that old malds generglly
have a brown popling aud the older they
get the more colors they wear, especially
searlet. 1 bave always hated red, |
CANNOL Koo my Way clear just yet to
putting iton my bonnet, so 1 get n more
youthfal bunch of pule blush rose buds
for my hat,

One hot, bright July duy 1 sel out on
my lonely trips onee sented In the tealn
by the open window my spirits vise, for
1 alwaye did love to ride on the onrs;
there f& & pleasant rush and excitément
nhoul e 1hat ]riu'n-’l'.- e Wa jte !1’,'

PISROR

dreas,

wll, but go ol hoavy-eyed and slow,

sud burst lotw tesncs when May  alta
“

‘|||'_- su Tinst, w0 Diat rlllllllj;ll white tawns

conntry will do you good, and you can’
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rolling, like those of [linols and lown,
bt rough and jugged, fall of rocks and
rugged thicket=, with little cabing set
down here and there like binds® nests
In the gruss; Nocks of ragged ehildren
troop oul of thess and stare at the pas-
sengers—the dear, little, dirty creatures !
What an Inventory they take of my
Milwaukee bonnet and dusty guit, Here
v a fleld starred with swamp lilies,
scarlet lobelins and wild asters. How
I long to get out and gather them,

I se0 by the towns onmy teket, and 1
kuow by the warning whistle, that we
are within a wmile of Fred's home, The
big manufuciuring town I= glready 4n
sights the sand und sawdust wnd coal
smoke Is Aying., OF course 1 have my
hiead amd shoulilers out of the window,
and with my eyes and mouth full of
cinders, Lam gaping wildly about me,

The train grates, jars and stops. The
ustal unmber of women with boxes,
budgets and  parisols bundle off the
train, The Teachers® Association is held
here this week, and a tribe of lank,
sharp-nosed, hungry-fuced women gol
off ulso, teucher written all over them
from thelr ugly huts totheir ngly shoes.

Can I belleve my eyes® Who =it that
steps ap and shakes hunds with two of
ehie laukest, wmost wizened, olid-maidest
of them all bue my darling Fred, witha
stnlle as sweet as the morning; hetakes
thelr aatehels and shawls and turng to
the Tndy who is with him, whom 1 know
by the elegunee of her dress and o per-
tadn high bred sweetness about her, is
hig sigter.  The oldest old makd sdys:

“so kind iII}'nII, Mr. |.:ll|j,ﬂl‘_\ Lo meet
s, We shoudd have been quite be-
wililered In this place.  So goud In you
to tuke so moch tronhle.'”

“No tronble—most happy ™ bat he
duys It rather Innguidly,

He ghinees up at the window, and in
spite of pinders and soot, my caved in
bonuet, my halr all fying and my cheeks
burning like live conl, he knows me and
drops the sutehels,

“Pake the shawls o moment, sis," 1
Liedr him say, and in another second he
is on the train, leaning over my scat
with my hand held tightly in his, and
#sking mea dozen questionzin o breath,

“1am going to 8t, Paul,” i= all 1 have
tiime to angwer, and he rephies, “Gool-
byve, Mignon, I will see yon u,-_-'uiul:"
and he is oft the ears a5 the bell bogins
to ring.

I eateh one more glimpse of him as
the train moves off, helping his sister
aod the old maids with thelr satchels
and thelr ankles like axe helves, lnto
the carvinge: I see him take the front
sedt beside the one with the red pop-
ples in her bonnet, wke the reins, and
the horses are off like binds, How 1
envy that old mald, though she has g

wart on her nose and looks ke o lnst |

vear's mullein stalk,

Something gets into my throat and
chokes me, and 1 refuse the orange the
man in the next seat offers me,  Some-
thing chokesme all the way to St. PPaul,

It may be the green peach 1 have
eiatens but 1 think it is that old maid,

Why did I let him speak me so fa-
millurly, and call me *Mignon,” hizold
name for me¥ Why did [ not pull my
hand away ¥

[ busy myself with such thonghts as
these until we have crossed the boun-
tury line and have entered Minnesots ;
hére the seene gets wilder and wilder,
the broad Mississippi winds lazily along
at the foot of fts tall blufls, with trees
toppling uncomfortably along their
steep ldes; elose to the cir windows
great walls of rock rise, oh, 50 high up
in the alry T'he. rain balances dizzily
ulong like n rope walker over hiigh
skeleton bridges sind ledges of limestone
rock, where it seems a8 If the legst jur
wotld send us down, down, I dare not
think how fur.

I'ride along In o sort of mist until we
reach Bt, Paul, What a queer, elevated
town It 18! as if every house in it hwd
climbed up dnd sat down on the top of
a hill, I get ont in a pouring rain,
greatly to the detriment of my bones, 1
stop ot one of the grandest hotels
there, the Metropolitan, wnd say to my-
sell spitefully

“1will enjoy myself once, though 1
starve the restof the year.™'

Rather n dreamy magnificence, how-
ever, for I got tived the ficst day wan-
dering up and down the parlors aml
lang halls, 1 grow restless the second
day and want to go home. A= to Min-
nehaba Falls, what & woddy Fall to
come #o far to see! T grow so tired of
the strunge faees and the scenery that
by the thitd day my britliant summer
debut 15 gettlng tobe unbearable, when
1t boy brings upacard with Fred. Lang-
leya nume engrived npon it,

I try not to make indecent hogte down
into the parlor, but semehow my feet
will take me twao stades at o time,

Frod ig there with an open letter anid
n pink envelope in his hand, which 1
see by close serpting is my poor old let-
ter, written o year ago, telling him
whout my &isters. ’

The sight of it < agers me beyvond ex-
prission.  Tsnnteh avle fercely.  Fred
hiolds the letter out of my reach, and
outehes e o his aims instead, bestow-
ing upon me some of the old time kis-
wos, whose nnforgotten sweetness I had
tenined myaelt to belleve I should neyer
feel agaln,

DI you think me so mean, rordld,
nonmanly,'t he asked, a8 not to answer
your letter® It was lost, and was nover
found antil yesterday, and 1 came as
woon as the tealn would feteh me to an-
swer it in person.”

I wuk no gquestions
wieury hend down on kil

I only lny my
oulder, and

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

o ————

Regular retes of sdvertising, #1 per square
first lwertion, and &0 couts each subseqoent
lowertion,

Bpeoial coniracts will be made for all adver-
Hscmcnts for four inserticne of over.

Transient sdvertisemonts always payalle
quarterly io sdvanos,

Marriagea and obiluary notlocs, over one
square, churged for st balf regular retes.

All local notices 10 conds & line for esdls in-
suriion.

{ No noticos nsorted for ose than fifty
| cenits,

down tothe old, falnt-hearted |l|-|l|ll nud ! nnd over hl'i-lgl'- and ont Into the vast ! ery out my overbiirdensd heart tpson
beging to storm away at 1l !l.n-iu,"'\\ lseonsin - pralries—not smooth and

his bosom.

It is not untll afternoon, when we are
driving in a nlee carringe to Minuehaha
Springs, near Minneapolls, the nolse of
St Anthony's Fulls in my ears, that 1
ventare fosuy

“How In the world did you ever lose
that letter ¥

“Well, you see, sister took it from
the postman and put It upon the high
mantle, where it slipped up against the
wall and she forgot all about it, smd,
belng a bit of a woman like yourself,
she neyver notlesd the edge above the
muntle, nor any one else, until this
week two rather oldish lady teachers
cume o spend a few |I:1_r_- with us, and
one of them, while looking for nick-
nacks on this shelf, discovered and
brought to light your letter.**

“Did ahe have red popgries in her bon-
net amd & wart on her nose!™ 1 in-
quired, eagerly,

“Yoesion the whole I'helieve she had, "

Henven bless that old maid

The Industrinl Clhsses In Torkey,

The Pall Mall Gozette of July 283 says:
Reven or elght vears ago the Forelgn
Oflice  obinined zeveral reports from
British Consuls in Turkey on the cen-
ditlon of the industeial classes in that
My, J. C, Calvert, then in
charge of the vonsular disiriot of Mon-
astie, sont home interestlog detalls a8 to

conntry.,

the Industrial and cconomic elroum-
stamces of the agricultural laborers.
The Provinee (sandjak) of Mounstlr, on
the frontier of Albanis, contains a pop-
ulation of about (22 000 soulk, 530,000
Christians, and 388,000 Mohammedans,
It Is reckoned that about 200,000 are
adult males between the ages of 18 and
L The ngriculturul Inborers are di-
visible into three classes all of whomn
are Christians : 1, Partner liborers : they
provide the cattle and undertake the
Inbor and eost of eultivating the frm,
the landlord finding the seed, The
produce s halved on the threshing-
floor; then the laborer, by conveylng
the landlord’s share to the granary,
completes the engigement. 2, Farm
Inborers, who are engaged by the year,
and  work entirely for the landlord.
Instead of wages all i money, they re-
celve a stipulated quantity of grain and
other necessaries,  ‘This payment in
Kind varies with the locality. For
instanee, in the disteiot (e4sn2) of Mon-
astir the allowance egquals 6815 to 771
Englich bushels of grain, partly Indian
corn and partly rye, und 15 to 17 shil-
lings in cash, (or 100 piastres) the value
fHuctuating with the carrency.  In the
district of Perlepe the allowance is
sigply 73 bushels of wheat. Maore
vitrled recompenss awaits the laborer n
the digtrict of Kiuprilll, his wage con-
gisting of 451y bushels of grain, (rye,
burley undmillet,) 33% pounds of sult,
half #n ox-hide for sandals, half
horse-load of leeks or cabbages, © shil-
lings to 13 shillings 6 penee in money,
aud sleeping-room rent free, 3, The
‘fixed-churge men,” the term which Mr,
Consul Calvert offers as the eguivalent
of ‘kessemdjis," resomble the partner
laborers in every respect exeept in the
divigion of the yenr's produce, for they
agree to give the landlord a cortain
fixed quantity of erops, Irrespeotive of
their uetual yield,  All of these three
clagses are free on the completion of
their agrecment with one landlord to
engage themselves with nnother, nnless,
indead, they have coutracted a debt to
their landlord, when the condition of
the laborer becomes one of quasi-serfage,
from which, under adverse cireumstan-
ves, the toll of a life time fulls to extri-
cute him; In not a few cases the debt
becowes hereditary.  The laborers, ex-
cepting this lust unfortunate portion of
them, both men and women are well
clothed,  Thelr undergarments arve
home-mude, of English cotton twist,
woven by the women into substantial
cloth, the stout woolsp stufl of which
thelr outer garments an:d their thick
sovks conglet I8 also home-made,  The
women's cotton eldthing 1= elaborutely
embroidered in brilllant colors with
home=dyel wool, Buflalo hide sandals
are worn on working daya; on holldays
those who ean aflord it wear red leather

slioes, "
— e--——

Lolsure.

Thie most fullacious ldeas prevail re-
gpecting  lelsure. People are slways
saying: “I would do %o and go Il L only
had u little lefsure, Now, there is no
condition in which the chance of dolng
ia lesa thun the condition of lelsure,
The man fully employed may be able to
gratify his good disposition by fmpro-
ving himsell or his nelghbors, or
serving the public In some useful way ;
but the man who has all histime to dis-
pose of as he plenses, has but a poor
chance Indeed of dolng so. 7o do, In
crenses the capacity of doing, and it is
fur logs dlifioult for a man who s fo an
habitunl course of exertion o exert
Limself o little more for an  extra pur-
pose, than for the mun who does litle
or nothing to put himself in motion for
the same end.

Let no one ery for lefsurethat he may
be uble to do anything. Let blm rather
pray that he may never have leisure.
If he renlly wishes to do a good thing
he will flways find time to dalt, by
properly arranging hie other employ-
ments.

There is a reluotance in everything
to be set a~golng, but when that = got
over, then everything goes smoothly
enough. 1o faot, It may be sald that to
ask for lelsure or time to do an ordinary
thing, 18 equivalont to a conferslon thit
we are Indifferent about dolong It

A Goed Indian Stary.

A purty of five smaleur buntsten
left the ¢ity yesterday tor the monntains,

to be gone sbout g wonth, and anothe

tdlsmissed on his lourney to report on
the condoet of Its members to Shungll,

the Supreme Ruler., But the demand
for this minlature artillery is greatest

‘ FOOD FOR THOUGHT,

Unsweetened coffes oures bad bresth,
Any number of wrongs cannot jus-

party of four returtied howe day before |00 New Year's Eve, when the whaole | HIY oue.

yesterday,

The Istter had fntended !ui"-mi’“" resounds with Its  deafening

| Expense of time Is the most costly of

stay out longer, but the Indians in their | nolse amid the lanos nud strects of the | 81 eXpenses,

vicinity began to grow excecdingly
sancy, sud o make demands for small

things in a tone which, it was thought, | with the fragments which the farmer |

Indicated that they might, if provoked,
help themselves, ang the liunters theres
fore broke camp, intending to stop
awhile at a point wear home, but after
they got on the back track they cume
through without much delay, Speak-
ing of the Indians, the puarty tell o
funny story of their main camp. One
hot day one of them went to o ereek not
fur distant to hayve a bath, taking with
him his rifle.  He had removed his gar-
ments down to his red flunnel apder-
clothing on the bank of the stream,
when he heard the brush cracking, and
thinking perhaps the nolse was made
by a deer or other Jarge unimal, he de-
ployed himself as o skirmisher and
cautiously began  investignting. He
htlid ® Jong to wait, for s moment later
hie obzerved a figure dodging from troe

to tree, ritle in hand, and l‘\'i-i:'ml_\'|

watching him, 1t flashed through his
mind that he was being followed by un
Indisn bent on mischier, and his heart
rose to Wiz throat so that he could al-
most taste it as thoughts of home foreed
themselyes upon him. He determined
thest he would fight to the list, howeyer,
and, braeod by this determination, -
vaneed upon the enemy. The lutter
was evidently not prepared for such
tnctios, for he retreated, faster and
faster. and fAnally threw down hiz gun
and ran, The Sacramentun, fearing
that this was only a piece of strategy to
lesd him into an ambush, réturned to
the oreek, donned hizs garments and
burried to the enmp,  There he Tound
imember of the party who had just
come In from hunting relyting to the
other two members how he also had
experienced some trouble with Indians,
one of whom he suld followed him two
or three miles, and he had ouly eseaped
from him by striking him over the hewd
with his gun.  This, he went on to sav
broke the stock in two, the harrel flew
Into the chapparal, and he did not deem
it worth while to walt and gearch for i1,
when the Ludians might attack the camp
at any moment, The man who lud
been to the ereek begin to feel 4 sus-
plelon that two members ol that hunt-
ing purty had been making fools of
themselves, and he quietly inguired:
“What did he look Hke?'" Look Hke!
You've heard of them belng culled red
devils: well, this fellow was one of
them! He wag stripped right 1o the
sking and was bareheaded, and el
painted  himself just as red ns hlood.
You needn’t Jaugh: "twasn't anyvihing
to luugh at.™ It was almost too cruel
to say auylhing sabout the red Aannel
underelothes and the throwing of the
gun away s but it had to be told, and
the boys have had o good thing on
drinks ever "iPIl'l'.--.\'ui'i'-rql-rfl'-: Revord=

Cnion.,
- -

Fire-Crnokers and Joss-Stloks,

These two articles have more con-
nection In the mind of a Cantonese than
they have among people in this country.
Here, the Orst 18 assoclated chiefly with
the nolse and license of Fourthof July,
when boys have the annual privilege of
firing them off; and the second is
known for theconvenlence they aflord
in Nghting clgars. But among the
Chinesge, fire-crackers and fire-works
are used in worshiping the gods, and
to drive off evll and hungry spirits
which may be prowling about the
house; while joss-sticks are lighted to
invite genial influences from the gods
by pleasing them with the smoke of
fragrant incense,

The names for fire-orackers, hiopgs
pao, and pao chun, means Konorous
oracklings, and erackling bamboos g
the latter term Is given from thelr re-
semhlance In slze to the little twigs of
that plant. There 18 a proverh nmong
the people, “One explosion of fire-works
does away with the old fear,” which 1s
explained by the following legend :

Li Man lived In the hillg, and the

house of his nelghbor, old Chung, was

continuslly infested with elyes, Man
sent him every moraning and evening to
a hall to burn bamboo stioks, whose
erackling alarmed them so that they lot
him gleep In quiet till morning, On
this account people have sinee used
fire-works to verrify the spirits, so that
no maliclons ones may mar the hirmony
of the coming New Year; crackers are
also let off whenever an enterprise, as
i voyage or & journey, I8 undertaken—
not go much to get good luck to attend
it, ns to drive away all evil from hinder-
ing it,"

Flre <orackers ave made of courée
bamboo paper rolled around s litle
gunpowder and n match of paper as a
fuse to fire It. They are always covered
with red puper, b canse that e the coloy
of Joy among the Chinese, and are ex-
ploded on every festive or Important
ocsasion, The bride steps Into her gay
sedan, and gets out to enter her hus-
band’s house, amid their crackling;
and when they both first bow before
the anceatral tablot, It warns malicions
aplrits to retire far away. 'The eallor
burns them as ho welghs asnchor, and
Invokea favorable winds, The anuual
offerlngs at the dnoestral tomb are pre-
sented amid thelr crackling, and Its In-
mates 1oft In repose for the ocoming
year with the same sulute, The publie
conrts ure olosed and the official aenl
put away durlng the new year holldays
under the snme nusploes; while in each
household the god of the kitehen s thus

clties. lu Canton ¢ ity, their COnSamp-
[ tion is so great that the streets are red

EWaeps up Lo use as manure,

[ The consumption of tlre - erackers
!nlu-mgihrI'Inllw-al: a8 may readily be
[Inferred, & enormous, for thoy enter
into ull their religions acts, and many
f of the customs of dully life. The export
(I8 more than 2,000 tons annually, of
which porhiaps 1,500 tons come to this
{eountry, How ecould American boys
|gvt through Foorth of July without
| them ?

Jogs sticks derive thelr pame from
the effort of the Canton shopkedper 1o
deseribo to his forelgn customer the
incenge stivks often scen burning on
the counter. He knew that Idols of
|avery kind were called joss by the For-

'T.Ngllt’ﬂl' at Macso, (devived from teir |

word dioy or God aud corrupted in his
{mouth to jues) aud s0 he summurily
eilled fncense stloks, God's aticks, ns
| the phirase most likely to be undersiood,
On the same prineiple, he calls a temple
# josk houxe ; the Sabbath a joss day; for-
elgn or nuatlve priests, joss man; swnd
worship of any kind, Jess pidgin,  All
these words he supposed to be good
English, and therefore they will be
clearly understood by the forelgner,
[fncense stlcks are usually made of
needle-like slips of bamboo which are
covered with a ecomposition of sawdust
and clay in fine powder, The best kind
wre mude of sandal, garoo, or other
fragrant woods reduced to powder;
the chepper and common sorts are of
fir, cedar, juniper, ete. On the altar
before every idol an open Jar or vase of
bronze, crockery or lron, contains in-
vense sticks in one form or other con-
J#let!j‘ burning. Another way ol mak-
|ing them is to mix the dust with glu-
rlinulu witer and clay, and roll the
|{.’l!trl|umiuﬂl‘l into & guill-shaped strip,
nniform in size throughout. 1t 1s some
times ten or twelve feet long, and is
then eolled into a sort of conical roll
supported by wire; it burne so regular-
Iy thnt it I8 marked off Into certain dis
tunees to indicate the hour of day ; and
in fact one name for this kind means
“time Incense,” from its donble use as u
time-keeper and an offering to the gods,
It is only this kind which is exported
for the convenlence of segar smokers,
but the native manufacturer probably
supposes that bhiz foreign customers
buren them for the same purpose that
hie does. Incense sticks are nlso made
of powdered artemisia mixed with clay,
nndd burned to drive away musquitoes,
which the smoke docs effectunlly.—N,

Y., Olgerrer,
B

The Lost Found,

Fifty or sixty years ago it was the
custom for gentlemen wighing servants
to visit emlgrant ships #s soon as they
arrived in port. Belecting the man or
womtn who pleased them, they would
pay his or her passage money, nbout
seventy or eighty dolls= to the cap-
tain, agrecing to give thy ervant cloth
Ing and board, and at the end of three
years' service, twenty or thirty Jdollars,

One day, & gentleman, & man of for-
tune, residing in Philadelphia, went on
board an emigrant ship to hire a girl,
or “purchase Ler time," us It was then
called, e selected one, and was shown
her futher, The old man was anxions
to go with his daughter, and after some
persuasion the gentleman purchased
his thne, *Well, now," said the old
mun, “here’s my old wife; take her
algo.' There wag somothing 8o attrac-
tive in the countenance of the old
woman that the gentleman bought her
timo,

Going togethier to the register's oflice
to complete the bargaln, the gentleman
wus surprised to Aind the nume which
the emigrants guve was spelt and pro-
nounced like hisown, luquiries ended
{n discovering that he had bought the
time of hls own father and mother,

When six yeurs oli, a son of the old
folks had been taken to America by a
gentleman, and they had lost all knowl-
edge of him; indeed; they had almost
forgotten thoy had n son In America,
They recollected, however, that thalr
boy had a figure of & cucumber on one
of his shoulders. The newly found son
was atripped In the offfee, and, to the

| delight of the aged couple, there was

the birth-mark,
e
Foollsh Habits,

Wulking along the streets with the
point of an umbrelin stiaking out be-
yond, under the arm or over the shoul-
der. By stopping suddenly to speak to
a friond, n person walking In the rear
Bl his braln penetented through the
eye lir one of our dtrects and died In a
few days. Toearry u long penctl In a
vert or outslde cont poeket. Not long
since n clerk fell, and his long cedar
pencil so plerced an Important srtery
thit 1t hind to be cut down from the top
of the shoulder to prevent his bleeding
to denth, with a three month’s Hlness,
To take exerclée, or walk forthe health
when every step le n drag, and Instinet
urgoes repoge.  To deink o gliss of cold
water on gettlng up in the mornlng
| without uny feellng of thirst, under the

impresslon of the health-giving nature
lof hewashing out gqualitles, To st
down ata table and foree yoursell to
et when there is not only no appetite,
[hutn deelded aversion Lo food, To take
# glnsn of sodn on & Bummer day under
the bellef that It s safer nnd bettor thin
u glusn of water,—Dr, Hall,

A bad cloak often covers a gool
drinker,—Don Quizote.

To become rich ope must epare s
many cents ns he cun.

Balug Is before knowledge or aetlon
50 birth s temporarily before education,

It Is only by labor that thought can
be wade healthy, and only by thought
| that labor ean be separated with Lmpu-
nity.

The Idea of & heaven and anoxistence
| hereafter 18 no more extraordinary than
| the fact of an earth wod an exlstence
here,

Children are uncouscious philoso-
phers. They refuseto pull to pleces
thelr enjoyments to sée what they are
mude of,

To all men, and at &ll times, the best
friend fsWirtae, and the best companlons
are high endesvors and honorable sen-
Hments,

You can't get anything In this world
without mouey, some Bay; but this is
not true, for without mouey you csn
get into debt,

Where one youth depends on hils men-
tal ubility for success in life, pine pest
their hopes on the cut and gloss of
thelr collurs,

The current ooln of life Is plain,
sound sense, We drive s more substan-
tial and thriving trade with that than
with aught else,

Whiat makes the Dead Sea dead ? Be-
cause it is all the thme receiving, never
giving out anything, "This Is the cuse
with wo many men,

He that lends an easy and credulous
ear to culumny, is elther & man of very
Il morals or has no more sense wnd un-
derstanding than a ehild,

Ours Is areligion little In ftg de-
munds, but how Infinitely prodigal in
its gifts! It troubles you for an  hour,
and repaye you by lmmorisiity,

“Insults,"” snys n modern phitlogopher,
“are like counterieit money. We can-
not hinder their belng offered, but we
are not compelled to take them,"

Life In itself i neither good nor evil;
Itis the soenc of good or evil as you
mike iUy and, if you have lived u loug
day, you have seen It all.—Montaigne.

I is easy to sec the fuults, and not o
cnsy always to Ignore thew; but fuulis
are neverso evidentand neverso helnous
s when they existln some one we do
not like,

IUis 0 maxim worthy of being written
i letters of gold, that there Is no method
50 certsin of deleating the plots of
wicked men againgt usas by scting
uprightly.

In tiwes of groat exeltement it le-
comes the duty of every man not 1o go
ol on the *“half cock”—or tn other
words 1o keep cool regardless of the
thermometer,

If you pursue good without labor, the
labor pusses away and the good re-
malng; butif you pursue a pleasure
with evll, the pleasure pusses wway,
aud the evil remulns,

Lord Bucon esld: If & man be gra-
clous to strangers it shows he {5 a eitl-
zen of the world, and that his heart is
no island, cut off from other lands, but
# continent that jolug them.

He §s not the best prophet who
guesses well, and he is not the wisest
wan whose guess turns out well in the
eyent, but he who, whatever the cvent
be, tukes reason nud probabillty for his
guide.— Euripides.

Where the means of subsistence are
ahundant and obtained with but Little
lubor, mankind  most certululy become
indolent and self-indulgent.  Easiness
of the terms of iileis futal to the noblesy
elements of manhood wnd churacter.

Our enjoyment consisté in  pursuit,
not in attiument, Attslnment is with
us, for the most part, the grave of plea-
aure, Hud we noe object to exelte fresh
actlvity, snd Impel us to new tolls, hu-
man llél' would gulekly stagnute in
melnnefoly indifference,

With a clear sky, a bright gun, and o
gentle breeze, you can have friends in
plenty, but let Fortune frown and the
Hromment be overcast, und then your
Iriénde will prove like the gtrings of &
lute, of which you will tighten muoy
before you wili fiud one that will bear
the stretel and keep the plwh.

The truest defluition of cvil I8 that
which represents {6 as something con-
trary to nature; eayil 1s evil because it
I8 unnutural; o vine, whichshonld bear
ollve berties, an eye to which blue
geems yellow, would be diseased ; An un-
natural mother, #n unnatural son, an
unnatural net, ars the strongest terms
of condemnation.

ITe who never relaxes into gportive-
nesd I8 o wearlsoms companion; but
beware of him who jests st everything,
Such men disparage, by some ludicrons
augoclation, ull oljects which are pre-
sonted to thelr thoughts, and thereby
render themselves incapable of any
emotion which oan either elevate or
soften them; they bring upon their
moral belng au Influgnce more withier-
ing than the blwsts of the desort.—
Soulhoy,

Carlyle wrote to De Quincy In a let-
ter Just printod, in which bhe invites &
vigit: *“I'rue, we have no soclety; but
who hng, Inthe strict sense of that
word? 1 have never had any worth
spenking much about since 1 came luto
this world ; In thoe nexe, it may be, they
will order matters betior, Meanwhile,
iff we hinve not the wheat ln grost glian-
tity, we aro nesrly altogether free from
the ehnll, which often In this muatter is
highly sunoying to weak nerves.'

One of the best modes of improving In
the art of thinking, I8, to think over
some subject before you read upon It
nnd then to observe, alter what manner
it has occurred to the mind of some
great master.  You will then  observe
whoether you have been too rash or too
timld ; what you have omitted and whit
you have exceedod § and by this process
you will Insensibly cateh a great man-
ner of viewlng a question. It la right
In study, notonly to think when any
extrnordinary Ingldent provokes you to
think, but from time 1w thme review
what has passed ; to dwell upon it, aud
to g what trains of thonght volunturily
present themaelyes to your wlnd,—Syd
ney Smith,




